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STORY 0F A
FENDS WIFE

Mrs. Etlinger’s Recital of His
Nature Reads Like a
Dime Novel.

Bill Was Not Crazy but Mad,
and What Could a Wife
Do ?" She Said.

Intrenched in His Home, He Breathed
Curses of Defiance Until
Burned Qut Like a Rat.

SHOTS FROM A CHURCH STEEPLE,

A Vivid Description of the Mob's En-
deavors to Capture the Wretch,
and His Final Surrender
and Tragic End.

Bellefonts, Pa., March 8—The dey of rest
in the little vlllage of Woodward was a dny
devoted o a discussion of the tragic events
whieh resulted 1n the death by his: own
hnnd of tha desperado, William Htlinger.

Hven Mrg Htlingeér, to whom the desper-
ado eluimed his trouble was «ue, could
find but few words of charity for her hus-
pand, and when asked of his ecareer and
tragie fight 1o death, her exprosslons of
tenderness were overshadowed by words
of bitterness: She Is o plucky lttle wo-
mnn, of medinm helght, bright eyes, round
face nnd frank espressfon, who useserude
language and §s perfectly frank In talking
of het own earesr. Her home hms always
heen in thu. monntning, and her parents
buve Hyed in peave with thelr nelghbors,

She wus the second wife of Kilinger, and
untll he attenpted to drag ber to elernity
with hlm, she was n devoted wife. Her
deseription. of the events lepdlng to the
tragedy, as exciting as any In the MoCay-
Hatfield feud, wns given in as stmple
words as If she were rectting the incldents
of o nelgliborhood dispute.

BTLINGER'S QUEER NOITONS,

Although her husband was regarded as
being always gquarrelsoms, a bully nmong
his neighbors, a dangerous man when
aroused, she sald his nature was due to
his belief that eyery hund was tunned
agiinst himi Feeling thus, he frowned on
all he met, he cnrsed ebildren at play,
was surly when he met those he knew

and was always ready for fight. That was |

his bad side, and his wife says It grew
woese -und worse until mot 8 man wounld
oall her husband friend, and she was prac-
tically an outcast.

Etlinger's good slde, as hls wife de-
goeribed 1t, was his skill as a workman. He
wits a mechanlcal genlus, who could mnke
with crude tools the most intricate Imple-
ments, and who could deslgn just the right
4hing to mest the emergency. On account
of his skill bls services were songht by
men who desplsed him, but he preferred
to work for hix own enjoyment, except to
the extent requirpd to esrn o Hving,

HIS MECHANICAL GENIUS.

One of his hobbles was to make guns,
and the collectlon Included the fourteen
riftes with. which he defended himself
when barrleaded. He was fond of hig
handlwork In making Instruments of death,
and Mra, Etlinger gave a strong indication
of his character swhen ghe sald that after
‘he had preparad a dynpmite trap to blow
up intruders In his homa be chuckled with
delight over the probability of murdering
his nelghhors.

“He was mad, Bll was,' sald the grief-
stricken wife. *‘Not- crazy, but mad, be.
eanse he thought every hand was turned
agalnst him,"” !

Then she went on to tell how Etlinger
had quarrelled with her father, Benjanin
Bender, and how her husband had nearly
scnlped the old man. She carefully re-
frained from paying that ther husband's
treatment of her had been the cause of
the dispute, &nd as to the merits of the
quarrel she wonld make no comment, The
result of It was that Etlinger, then known
as tha desperado of _'_(_.’}_en_h'e. Conoty, was
arrested, though afterwird released on bail.
WOULDN'T STAND TRIAL.

“But Bill thought every cne was against
#im," eald-hie wife, “'so he wonldn't stand
trial. He went to the mountains and then
all the folks got down on hlm worse,"

“And you were blamed for aiding him?"
Mrs. Htlinger was asked.

“Yes," she sald, “but what could Y do?
1 couldn't see him starve, so I took him
food. I wouldn't bhave been a wife If I
‘badn’t dona 1t."

He stayed In' ths mountalns during the
day, It was explalned, returnlng to his
home at nlght, and barrlcading every door.
He bored holes In the walls of his home
throngh which to shoot should he be at-
tacked, mnd he prepared bomba to throw
into the attacking party. During this
period, bis wife declared that his hatred

ofl the'“nelghhmhoml, of the human race
and everytliing ln life increased. He cher-
lshpd the bellef that dll were against
Him until he was n demon, and was ac-
toally despondent beciitke he could devise
no way of kllling men by the score rather
than singly.

“1 knew thers would be trouble,” sald
the wife, “‘when I heard that Jokn Burner
was going to arrest Bill, for Bill sald he
wouldn't be taken allve”

Continuitg, she coxplaingd how Barney
wenl to the house on Thursday with two
deputles, €. G. Motz and John Hoflni
Etlnger saw them approach nnd called his
wife aud two children, & boy of two yoeurs
old and 4 girl of foiir to the second foor,
Mrs, Etlinger and her children, erying for
four and almost frantle, were sent by the
husband to a renr room, and he muttered

curses as Constahle Raurner knocked at the

door, Then the brave constable kicked in
n panel, and stooplng to crawl through his
head was made a target by Etlinger, and o
charge of buckshot killed him Instaotiy,
FATAL SHOT MADDENED HIM.

The fatal shot, Mrs. Htlloger declared,
drove her husband to frenzy, He wos a
madman, cursing himself, his wife and his
nelghbors, When Mrs. Etlinger screnmed in
terror he told her to be quiet or he wounld
klll her, too, ond then In fright she
eronchied In 4 corner of hier bedroom while
her husband fired shot after shot, wornding
Frank Gelswhite from a window opposiu,
and frightening the five hundred Inhabi-
tants of the town as If an atizck had been
made by an Invading enemy of the coun-
try.

?:Wlmn 1 peeped throogh the holes for his
rifie that Bill had made," sald Mra, Etlin.
ger, “1 could see our nelghbors, and 1 knew
from thelr looks that they were golng to
kil Bill nod I wanted him to give up, but
be wouldn't and he cursed awfully, Then
1 =nid he would hove to let me and the
chlldren go, and when T told bhim this bhe
put hobbles on my ankles amd o gag In my
mouth so I couldn't seream. After awhlie
he took the gag off, but be still kept the
hobbles on my feet, and 1 couldn't have got
out If I wanted to, and It wonldu't have
been safe anyway, for the crowd was very
angry."

During the beginuing of the fusilade,
Mrs. Eltinger explained thot she and the
children huddled together on the top floor
of thelr home. Bullets were crashing
throngh, the windows and wereg peppering
the sides of the honse continually. The wife
did not knpw what moment o piece of lead
would find 1ts way through = creviee to end
Lier life, aud to add e this terror, was that
cougad by the fury of her husband, who
geemingly without fenr of death taved in
anger and fired shot after shot fronl Wis
best rifles. Finally wlet the wife bhod
pledided for her children, the desperado led
the way (o the cellur for greater sufety.

The arrival of Sherlly Condo from Belle-
fonte, who In auswer to an npppeal had
mude haste on o speclal tealn with o posse
of sixteen men, was the first thivg, the
women siys, that cooled the bravade of
the desperado. When he eaught sight of
the Bherif be exclalmed:

THE SHERIFF SUARED HIM,

“I'm done for now, but I'll kil as many
as I can before T die

From that tlme untli the house was fired
to drive oul the desperado, Mrs. Etlinger
knows nothing except that her husbaund’s
rage Increased and he was wilder in his
curses and denunclations. The fusilade
was directed from every side und was kept
up continually from the first attack on
Thursday untll the house was fired on
Friday afterncon.

“We all kept It places of snfety,” sald
Robert Caldwell, a lumberman living near
Woodward, yesterday, ““for we knew that
Etllnger wns a good shot antl that he
would send a bullet Into the head of any
man he could. We concealed ourselves be-
hind stumps, trees and fences and every
man was mighty careful to Lkeep Wimself
outside the rangs of Etlinger’s bullets,”

One of the poluts used for protection, My,
Caldwell explaltied, was the Hvangelleal
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The Death of Etlinger.
From a aketch surninhed by an ryp witneas }

The man whose wife deplared yesterday that he was not crmzy but
trenched Wlmeelf In his house at Woodward, FPu., and field at bay a posse’ of obri- |

mad, Ins

zeps for nearly two days who had gone to arrest him for the morder of a Constable.
This sketeh shows Etllnger a iuentent after he hald been driven ont of his house by
the flames. He carried a gon in bis Isft hamd snd a revolyer in his right. When
ordered to surrender he slowly rafsed bis rdght hand, placed the wmoszle of the

revalver to his temple and fired,

by J. W. Morse, at Bellefonte, Pa.

Church, within one hundped feet of Etling-
er's home, This I8 o little frame house
with a steeple, In which there I8 n bell. It
wias stated by Mr, Caldwell that one of
the nelghbors climbed to the church steeple
and from this point shot round after ronnd
from his Winchester rifle. Others sought
snfety behind the house of worship, ap-
pearing only to five and then retrenting fo
cover. The desperado at bay evidently
learned of this, for on the slde of the

He then sent o secinid bullet inte bis hody which
finighed hilm. The pletare of Fitlinger on the left side s from bis Istest pliotograph |

church next bis houss are the maorks of
many rifle halls, which he evidently fired.
Mr. Crawford and other cltizens wt Wood-
ward seem to-day to give gront ciredit to
Sheriff Condon for his strategy ln arrang-
ing to have Etllnger’s houge fired and thus
ending the slege. It was learned, too, that
Jumes Cornellus, whio crept up to the house
of HEllinger and started the biaze, I8 to re-
celve§300 from theSherllt for the work. Cor-
nellis wormed bis way to the workshop of
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_on THE H1LSIPE -

. The Church Used as a Point of Vantage.

Situnted but a short distance frotsy Erlugerd house s the Béanzelioal Church,
Thitlier one of the invaders repalrod and sought o position in the sieeple for the

purpose of shooting the muylmal
ou

silig Hlman i the opporténity preseuted Wself, The black spots
~ou the side of tlic bullding Indicate the fusillade of bullets cor :

coming from

I .

ghould be sumimnrily dealt with,

Bilinger without being noticed. Then on his
hands #und knees he erept to the corner of
Etllugers house nnd with o ploe piteh koot
stnked in kerosene as a torch he sturted
the hinte.

This kind of attack was uuexpocted to
Btlinger, so his wife sald to-day, and when
he finully beard the fire ernckle and saw
the smake and bluze he gnve vent to fury
in the bitterest enrses. He then made o
propositlon that shows the desperstion of
thye man; that is, that he should shoot her
aml that she should shoot him slmultan-
eonsly. He made the suggestlon with a de-
moniac laugh, and he ndded:
| 11) get the ohlldrén ont now."

As he sald this Le grasped his boy by
one arm and his glel’ by the other, and
was nhout to’ et them outside the cellar
doot when the thouglt’ evidently came to
him thut if be showed his head ontside It
wonld be filled with lend as qulckly as two
hndred teiggers could be pulled.

“Put them out yourself,'” he sald to the

!

then fired another bullet lnto his head and
fel} dend,

The peaple of Woodwnard are still angry
because Mtlinger cheated them of the re-
venge they hagd hoped for. They wanted
to lyneh him nnd hilg sufcide spolled plans
they formtlated from the time the refugee |

sought seclusion In the mountains. The
people of the village sand of the entire
Penn valley, lu which It ls situnted,
are  nsuslly of & mosy pescefyl tarp

of mind, but Etllpger worked them Into a
fary thnt has pot yet subsided. To under-
stand this feeling it must be remembered
that the people of Woodward, being far
back in the mountnins, have few subjects
to talk albont, atd a5 n result the despe-
rado, Etlinger, has been their most im-
portant theme for conversation sinee he
became a terror In the reglon, The village
15 s!x mlles from the Bellefonte & Léwis-
burg bratch of the Pennsylvania Rollroad,
anid is &t the end of the seven-mile Nar-
rows, famons s a polnt of the old State
rond, in which many murders have heen
committed,
A POINT OF VANTAGE.

Etllnger's house was st the end of the
Nurrows and his garden extended back Into
the mountaln, This gave blm the advan-
tage of an easy retreat, The path that led
to. the mountalns, when he wanted to es-
eape offlcers of the law, was used yesterday
as the road over which his body was con-
veyed to an unmarked grave. To-day being
the only day of the week when the busy
people of the reglon are at lelsure, many
curlous persons went tn see BEtlinger's
grave, notwithstending the efforts of those
who had buried him to keep lis burlal place
secret. This preciution wns thought neces-
sary for fear the desperado’s body would
be disinterresl and hanged from a tree,

AN UNMARKED GRAVE.

The grave was left without & mound to
prevent discovery, but It was found by the
curions and was visited by nearly all the
people of the village. Not even a stone has
been ralsed to mark the burinl spot, and
as soon as leaves fall over it the place will
be forgotten.

Neither Mrs, Etlinger nor Etlinger's
brother, who lives In Woodward, would
hove anything to do with the funerl, so
his body was placed ln a rough box made
with four beards. Etlluger's brother was
as much down on the desperado as any
other man In the reglon. and wae one of
the spectators who watched the bLombard-
ment of the honse and cheered the attnck-
ing party.

The statdment of Mre. Eilinger to the ef.
fect that her hushand had a box of polson
which he bad Iutended placing fn the
springs and wells of people In the village
Ia generally credited at Woodwird, Nearly
nll the poople of the village get thelr water
from springs and It would have been an
ensy matter for a muan of the cunning of
Etllnger to place the polson In the water.
The bellef that thls was one of his plans
for revenge oh the people he thought
nealnst him bas created genernl satlsface
tion because he is out of the way.

It 1s also belleved here that the plot to
place dynamite bombs under the earper of
the first foor [s trne, and that he had
made arrangements so that he eould ex-
plode the bombs from the cellar. It was
reported that he Intended to walt untll
a crowd of his neighbors were In the
house looking for him, and then send them
to eternity along with himself.

DYNAMITE IN HIS CELLAR,

The continual exploding of dynnmite
while the house was burning 1s explained
tiy the discovery that Eilinger had a small
woll in the floor of his ecellar in which he
stored the explosive. There was enough
of it thers, It is sald, to have blown up o

) TAUAT HUSBAAD
PREENTS A WEDDIG

John Marshall Now Stands in thl:
Way of Two Lovers'
Happiness.

He Married Fair Lilian Frost and
Then Deserted Wife and Child
in Brooklyn.

EFFORTS BEING MADE TO FIND HIM,

As Socn 25 the Young Mother Can Galp
Her Freedom She Will Marry
Samuel Gibson, of
Staten island.

Pretty elghteen-year-old Mrs. Lillan Mar
shall, formerly of Brooklyn, sud now re.
sidlog with Mrs. Haywood. of Livingston,
8, L, Is ertremely anxious to learn the
whereabouts of her husband, John Mar
shall, who' was Iast heard of at Colum-
bus, O.

A cerlain substantial lce merchant of
Staten Island, named Samuel Glbdon, Ia
equaily anxlous that John Marshall
may be located, in the pleasant anticlpa-
tlon If not stepplng Into his shoss, at least
of binding hlmself In similar fotters to
thoge which now chufe and Impede {he
hymenin! aspirations of the deserted young
misinon. F

Three yenrs ago John Marsholl, then a
fine looking fellow of thiriy-five yoars of
dge, clalming to come from the South,
took up the best quarters in Mrs. Van
Dyke's aportment house on Hicks strest,
Brooklyn. He so logratlated hims=lf with
his landiady thut she extendod to hdm the
hospltalliy of her family pew In. Bethel
Church.

Fifteen-yearold Lillan Frost, whoas
mothier kept a lnondey In Fultog sireet,
wos ghout the prettiest glel in the Bethel
congregatlon, and  Marshall, becoming]
much attrucied by her obtalned an intro-
daction from Mr. Van Dyke, and imme-
diately began to pay Lillan marked atten-
tiom. '

She teught In Sunday sehool, and the
susceptible Soutberner helped her 3
Bundsy afternoon In her sk of tmcﬂ“}
the lesson of heavenly love to her young
puplls. Meastwhile he made oonsiderable)
progress o the fneulentlon of the earthly
article In the heart of the comely teacher.

MARRIED HIS VICTIM,

The lover's luundry was taken from the
heathen Chinee who had hitherto operated
upon it and transferved to the kindly offices
of fuir Lilinn's mother. So sturted the
romance which was to wreck the young
girl's life,

LiMan's unfortunate condition was dis-
covered by beér mother, and under tlireat
of arrest the man was coerced ltto MArey-
ing the young girl. They never, however,
Uved happlly. and shortly after the cere-
mony the flnshy husband disappeared, leay-
lng his girl wife and & buby boy destitute
except for the kindness of her mother. In
a little while the Infant died, xnd when the
tears hud left the distressed wife's cheekn

she found herself a grass widow still in hes

teens.

Advertlsements were Ipserted In news-

papers nll over the eountry In the effort to,
trace the truant hosband, Dut in vamm. |

dozen houses. Nearly all the people of the

Flve yeurs ago Mrs. Marshall removed o

mother, and then he looked at her hobbled
feet and ehuckled at the thought that she
could not move. Bhe was standing near
himi and he dropped to his knees to free
her ankle, He freed only one hobble and
commelded her to place the children out-
slde the doorway.-
“He wanted me to return,” she sald to-
day, “but 1 then resolved that for the
sake of my children I would escape.'”
Bhe snys she earried a child in each arm
up the cellar stairway and that when she
appeared the firlng for the moment censed.

“BILL SHOT AT ME"
“Tt wes a terrlble moment,” she sald.
“The people outslde wepe mad, for they
thooght 1 had thrown dynamite bombs ount
of a window, and behind Blll was telllng
me to come back, or he wonld shoot me.
I let the chlldren go, and they ran away
tnud In hand. Then 1 started to follow
and BIH shot at me.”
An angry dispaie took place among the
crowd at the womnau's appearance, Bome
thopght Mrs. Etlinger should be allowed 1o
go in peace, others urged that as she had
trled to kil by throwing dynemite, she
In the
confusion Mrs, Etllnger wad hurried away.
Attention was divected to Hilihger, swho
was driven from his vefuge Ly the smoke
and flames. He earrled fn his Jeft hand o
vifte and in bis: right a revolver,

A FIEND'S TRAGIC EXD,

When asked by Sheriff Condon to surren-
der he taised biz bunds as if to do so, and
#8 the right, with the revolver poluted st
Lils hend, veschied the level of his temple, he

palied the trigger, staggered a moment,

1 )
It 18 woll to pol eléar of o Bud Cough or Colid
the fiet week, It Ik mifer to rid yourself-
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town went to see the rulns today and
the dynamite well was examined with curl-
osgity. When the dynamite exploded It tore
op the ground all around, leaving & deep
hole.

It was determiined to-dny that the fun-
erul of Congtable Barner, who wns killed
by Etlinger, shall be held to-morrow, The
people from all the reglon will attend, and
the funers! will probably be the lurgest in
the history of the lpeallty.

Although Barner Is sald to have had a
personal splte against Etlinger, the ouly
view taken of his murder was that he was
killed while perfoi wming official duty, from
which nny but a brave man would have
shirked.

MR. WATTSON LIKELY TO LIVE.

Still in & Critical Condition, but the Sur-
. geons Are Very Hopeful.

The condition of Willlam G. Wattson, su-
perintendent of the West Shore Rallroad,
who was shot on Thursday Inst by Detee-
tive Clifford, at Weehawken, Is Improving.

It was sald yesterday at Roosevelt Hos-
pital, where he has heen slnce he was in-
jured, that the surgeons have great lhiopes
of his recovery. He s still, howevek, in o
eritleal condition.

The reason that The Journal
makes a nominel charge of 10
centx a loe for advertisements
Inserted In {18 columns under the
classlfication of Auctlon Suales is
Lecanse [t thinks that the great
majority of its readers value this
Eklnd of advertising ds seml-news.
Look at the auction columwns ani
gte how they grow. The lead-
Ing auctiouvers of the ¢ty ad-
yertise in them—those who. are
rellable. Advertlsaments utiler
iz clpsslfientlon are 1o i

AUCTION
"SALES,
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Mrs. Etlinger and Het Two Children,

8he was manacled by her husband, andr with hier two boys was foreed to retreat to the top floor of (he
while lie remalned below to keep the enraged citizens from breaking In gnd pr resfing him.

bose,

Livingston, Staten Island, and at the m;‘

of Mrs, Hayward she met Semuel Gibson.
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Mutual love sprang up berween the pair, | .

and when he popped the inovitable ques
tlon, he was told the pitiful story of his
loved one's past. But hls affection wak tog
strong to let thls rob him of his elghteen-
yearold sweetheart. They beeume ecugiged
to be married, with the somewhat awd
ward proviso that Marshali must be four

and proceedings for divorce institun

agninst him, so that marringe to the fa
Lilllan might be possible.

LOOEING POR THE TRUANT,

Hence another flood of ndvertisements
hog lately Inundated the dully newspapers, |

According to the statement of Mrms, Hay-
wood, Mr. Gibson has spent hundreds of
dollars in his efforts to lodate the hushand
of his promised wife. =

Mrs. Muvshall herself wis perfoctly wil
ling to talk of her domestic affalrs Fosters
dny. Bhe sald: “Yes, it f= troe that T
to marry Mg, Glbson If T can free myself
fromy the man who rulned me when &
fifteenyearold girl, I am now companion
to Mrs. Haywood, who bis treated me

A

very kindly. Mr. Gitson is o friend of hees

and a constant visitor. Wu naturally saw -
n great deal of esch other and when be
proposed marriage I gladly aceepted him™
Mrs. Maershull i a tall and graceful gird,
looking not o day oliler thin her age, and

it oly needy the dlgmwr'y of the man whe
married nud deserted her three years aga

to mmie the henrts of Lilian snd Samuel

glndos of Staten Isiumd.

Fought with Hix Nelghbors

Edwurd Marshall, a lopgshoremnn,

locked up In the Oak Strect Polion

charged with assaniting his hﬁiﬂ.‘sf
longsthoreman,

l'fI'.-]

v,

street. The two mon got lote
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a8 happy s any two with but W slagle
thougbr, that beat as one nmid the _nlrntl, Til l"
- *




